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considerable section of the educated young people, he be-
came a kind of spiritual healer, a prophet. In his mail he re-
ceived a constant stream of personal confessions, questions
about love and religion and despair. "I received hundreds of
letters from all over Russia, and I learned many things that
I had never known before. I would never have believed that
so many people in our society shared my ideas."
Although Dostoevsky had little leisure, he answered all
his letters, and even did various favors for his correspondents.
One young girl wrote him that she did not love her fiance
and that she wanted to continue her studies. He immediately
secured for her the protection of an influential person and
wrote to her, "Considering your aspirations, you must not
become the wife of a businessman. . . . Under no circum-
stances must you mutilate your existence. If you do not love
him, do not marry him. Write to me again, if you wish."
To another young woman he wrote, "One should not
marry without love. But consider this carefully: Perhaps he
is one of those men whom one can love afterward. Now here
is my advice. . . . Ask your mother to give you some time
to think the thing over without promising her anything, and
use this time to study the man, to get accurate information
about him."
A girl student wrote that she had failed her exams, and he
did not hesitate to comfort her. "I am very sorry that you
failed in your examination in geography, but this is such a
trifle that one must not exaggerate its importance. Yet you
have written me a desperate letter," He sent his blessings to
a young girl who was going to Siberia as a nurse. He shared
the joy of a young mother: "How fortunate it is that you
have children! How they humanize our existence, how they